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INSIDE INFORMATION 

By Ruth F. Wadsworth, M. D. 

When describing your operation to your friends you have to leave out 
many things which happen while you were present but not voting. Well 
here's the information you've been looking for. 

My friend, the professor's wife, had just had her appendix out, and being more or less a 
privileged character in the hospital where she was staying, I sent in my name over her ''No 
Visitors" sign, and asked if I might look in on her for a minute. Her nurse brought back word 
that she would be glad to see me. 

On the third day after an operation one generally feels weak but pretty free from pain, 
and my friend greeted me with wan enthusiasm. 

'Tm glad it's you, she said, because you may be willing to talk to me intelligently." She 
waved scornfully at a pile of books on her bureau. There were six copies of the humerous 
remarks· of a weli~known wit on the subject of operations, and five copies of another treatise 
of the same sort illustrated by a famous cartoonist in his best style. 

"I don't mean to be ungrateful for those offerings," she said, "but at present the subject of 
operations seems to me anything but funny. That's why I wanted to see you. I thought 
maybe, not being my own doctor, and knowing me well enough to know that knowledge has 
never made me hysterical, you might answer a few of the questions I have been asking myself 
ever since I started on this painful adventure." 

"Ask away," I said. "If I think it's none of my business to answer you I'll say so." 



SOME WELL-FOUNDED QUERIES 

Her questions, it developed, were so all~inclusive, and so much what most people who 
have had operations ask at one time or another, that it seemed they might be of general interest 
to that large percentage of the population who have at some time had a major operation, or 
have piloted members of their families through the experience. 

First, she said: '"I have a small wound, they tell me, about three inches long on the right 
side of my abdomen. Then why in Heaven's name did they scrub and shave me and disinfect 
me from head to foot? Why couldn't they have prepared me where the incision was to be, 
and save me the torture of pouring alcohol and ether over a large surface made raw by vigorous 
scrubbing and shaving with a dull razort' 

I explained that while a surgeon might expect to make his incision in a circumscribed area 
he never knew until the incision was made and the abdominal contents examined whether the 
opening would have to be enlarged, or another incision made. The shaving and disinfection are 
attempts to eliminate one source of operative infection-the ~kin, and hair~cups. When the 
patient reaches the operating table, the disinfection is further insure~ by painting the skin 
thoroughly with the agent preferred by the operator-usually iodine or picric acid. 

STARVING AND STERILIZING. 

''And why was I starved beforehand?" 
"Because ether is best tolerated on an empty stomach. Ether causes nausea in most 

people, and an empty stomach is less apt to return its contents than a stomach containing a 
little food or water." 

"Why did they give me a hypodermic just before I went to the operating room and what 
did it contain?" 

·'An injection, I told her, ·'containing a small dose of morphine and atropine is generally 
given to quiet the patient during the giving of the ether and to reduce the produ<tion of 
saliva, which is aften profuse and inconvenient for the anaesthetist, as it may be swallowed 
and interfere with the patient's breathing." 

"I was so calm when I went to the operating room, and so interested, that I took a good 
look around before they started to give me the ether. I saw Dr. Blank and his assistants in a 
washroom scrubbing as if their lives depended on it, although afterward tney went out and 
put on rubber gloves. What was the sense of that?" 

"No surgeon depends on rubber gloves to protect the patient from infection which might 
come from his hands," I explained. "Rubber gloves may break during operation, or they may be 
pricked accidently by one of the instruments, and in. such an event the skin under the glove 
must be as nearly sterile as possible. The importance of disinfecting the surgeon's hands has 
been emphasized ever since a dramatic scene was enacted in a session of a medical meeting 
in Paris, in the last century when surgical antisepsis was not practiced as it is today. One of 
the physicians present, attempting to account for an epidemic of septic fever among mothers 
whose babies were delivered in hospitals, announced bitterly, "the trouble lies in our own 
finger nails, gentlemen! thereby nearly losing his status in the medical fraternity." 

WORSE THAN IT SOUNDS 

"I suppose," said my friend, "that is also the reason everybody in the operating room 
wore caps and masks, too: to avoid the possibility of infecting the patient. But why, if they 
are so particular, do they have a dirty nurse in the room? I heard one of the doctors asking 
for the dirty nurse." 

"It does sound bad, I admitted. "But there must be someone on hand who can handle 
and dispose of thing~ which are not surgically clean. She i~ dirty only in the surgical sense. 
She pushes away tables and stools, ties the surgeons' coat fastenings, wipes off their foreheads 
when they perspire, and does a thousand jobs which the scrubbed~up nurses could not do with
out losing their surgical cleanliness." 

"Fine," said the patient, "now we have got me on the operating table, and the doctor's 
all ready to start on me." 

"How on earth does the man who gives me ether know when I have got enough?" 
"Well, the anaesthetist has various ways of testing the completness of the patient's un~ 

consciousness. He uses the nervous responses which are independent of the action of the mind; 
responses which we call reflexes. The eye, in the reaction of the pupil, gives a very good 
guide to the depth of the narcosis, or anaesthesia. The pupil is kept at a certain size through~ 
out the operation. Just before a patient is completely unconscious and insensitive he will 
frequently make small voluntary movements, such as wiggling his fingers, to indicate that he 
is not quite gone. Soon after he becomes relaxed and is temporarily lost to the world." 



PREVENTING INFECTION 

"That sounds nice and safe; I wish I had known it before. Now, if you don't think 
me morbidly curious, go on and tell me what happened nex~.. They wheeled me into the 
operating room and did they just uncover me and set to work? . 

"Hardly," I said. "The surgeon, his two assistants, and the nurses who handle mstru
ments and sutures were waiting to receive you, their hands held up and together so that they 
would not touch anything, and the dirty nurse uncovered the operative field, because much as 
you had been scrubbed, and spotless as was your linen, you also were considered dirty. Then 
one of the clean nurses covered your chest and legs with sterile sheets, leaving your abdomen 
uncovered, and one of the assistants painted you with iodine or picric acid. You were then 
covered with another sterile sheet, in the center of which was a neatly bound opening for the 
operative field. Small sterile towels were then laid around this opening-sometimes several 
layers of these sterile towels are used." 

"Everything, interposed my friend, seems to be directed toward the prevention of infec
tion. How did they get along in the last century? Didn't you tell me that surgical antisepsis 
was little known?" 

''Early in the last century," I explained, "it wasn't known at all. All operative wounds be
came infected as a matter of course. If the patient had a sufficient resistence to survive in 
spite of it-well and good. Nowadays an infection in an operative wound, even in one where 
there was infection in the tissues, as in a perforated appendix or ulcer, is greatly the exception, 
rather than the rule. Everything that comes in contact with the patient is disinfected; instru
ments are boiled; towels are baked; catgut and other suture material is subjected to lengthy 
and painstaking disinfection, which is very difficult because most suture material is injured by 
extreme degrees of heat. Moreover, samples of each batch of catgut sterilized are tested for 
sterility." 

"That's interesting," remarked my friend, "because a lot of people feel that most things 
about an operation are left to chance and luck. If a person gets well after an operation they 
think he has just been lucky-not that he has been protected and guarded on every side as 
you are making me believe he has been. Another thing I don't understand, I thought I should 
have a great deal of pain in my wound. I did have a lot o£ pain at first, but it was not in my 
wound; it was all over me, and later it was gas pains. Why is that?" 

"The general pain and discomfort, I believe, are a result of shock. Shock is greater if the 
operation is prolonged, and if there must be much handling of the organs. All operative patients 
suffer some degree of shock, but extreme shock, which acts very much like a severe hemorrhage 
is now rare. Every effort is made to shorten the time of operations, and to protect the organs 
from exposure to the air and unnecessary handling. Those organs exposed but not being 
worked on are kept covered with warm towels wet with a salt solution so near the composition 
of the body fluids that it does not allow evaporation or shrinking. 

My friend interrupted me: "There's another thing: I have always been in terror of having 
an operation for fear of having a sponge left in me. I have often heard of it being done." 

"I believe it did happen now and then at one time," I confessed. "But such an untoward 
accident is now prevented by attaching to each sponQe used (which is just a large square of 
many folds of gauze, not a sponge in the ordinary sense at all) a double strand of tape to the 
end of which is fastened with a slip knot a large metal ring. The ring is left well outside the 
wound, the tape being long enough to allow the sponge to reach whatever remote part of the 
cavity it is protecting. Sponges used for keeping the operative field free from blood are at
tached to the end of a long forcep and are never left in the wound at all. When the inside 
work is finished all the protective sponges are removed by the simple method of checking up 
on the metal rings outside." 

If I had known that before hand it would have spared me a lot of panic. Now go on
you were going t~ tell me about gas pains-you can't get any sympathy for them out of the 
nurses or doctors. 

GAS DISTENDS INTESTINAL WALLS 

''The gas pains that follow an operation are much the same as any pain caused by gas in 
the intestines except that they are more severe. When gas accumulates in the intestine and is 
not promptly passed it distends the wall of the intestine and the result is pain. After an opera
tion the intestinal wall is more or less paralyzed as a result of the ether, the morphine given, 
and the g~neral shoe~ of _the operation. ~e gas, which would normally be passed along 
by the actton of the mtestmal ~uscle, stays m one place and distends the walls painfully. 
:Vhether more .gas than normal 1s for~ed a~ a result of the operation is hard to say. Follow
mg any operatton on the stomach or mtestme proper, there is often more gas than after one 
where the digestive canal is not involved." 



"Well, said the inquisitor, "I guess that's all for to~ay, but drop in again and I'm sure 
I'll have a lot more questions for you. By the way, I don t suppose .. you can tell me where the 
soul goes when one is so completely lost in the world under ether? 

I went out softly and closed the door. 

The above article by Dr. Wadsworth recently appeared in "Colliers" and we are re~ 
printing it with their permission for which we wish to thank them. 

From the point where Dr. Wadsworth left off which is the third day following the opera~ 
tion until your doctor dismisses you from the hospital there are many other questions which 
occur to you that are often asked and probably more often not satisfactorily answered. 

"Why did my doctor place me in the hospital?" 
When you are sick and consult your physican he feels honored that you have placed 

confidence in him and he feels that it is his duty to make a diagnosis of your trouble, as it 
will be quite impossible for him to advise and carry out proper treatment until this has been 

done. 
Hospitals are generally equipped with facilities such as laboratory, x~ray, trained technici~ 

ans, etc., without which a correct diagnosis of a difficult case would be very uncertain if not 
impossible. When you arrive at the hospital you may be impatient and feel that the doctor 
should perform your operation or start your treatment at once and that you are being neglected 

because of delay. 
Two of the most important factors in the outcome of oper:..1tions are complete and accurate 

aiagnosis and proper preparation of the patient for operation. Your doctor is extremely 
anxious as to the outcome of your operation or treatment of your case and any delay between 
the time of your admittance to the hospital and the time of your operation is intended to make 
the treatment more scientific and accurate and your complete recovery more certain. 

Another question that may occur to you is, "Why is it that I am referred to one certain 
doctor for my x~ray examination and another for my cystoscopic and still another for my 
operation"? "Why didn't my doctor do all of the work necessary for diagnosis and treatment 
of my case?" 

Some hospitals have what is called an open staff and would permit this procedure. This 
hospital, like many of the leading institutions of, the country, including the Mayo Clinic, has 
what is called a "closed staff". It is our belief that the more of any particular work a person 
does the more proficient he becomes in its performance and that he eventually develops into a 
specialist, consequently becoming more accurate and expert. The patient, in our opinion, is 
the one who reaps the benefit. 

Many patients ask, "Why does the hospital restrict the visits of my relatives and friends 
to certain hours?" 

First the doctor and the hospital are both very anxious that you make a good recovery 
and that your stay in the hospital may be as short, pleasant and profitable as possible. 

If you will just stop to think you will realize that the orderly conduct of the hospital, 
'\\here there are many other patients like yourself all requiring certain routine attention for 
their pleasure and comfort, makes it impossible for the nursing staff to give you the proper care 
and attention if visitors were permitted to enter your room at all hours and remain as long 
as they desired. 

Then there is another thing which is of still more importance; you are in the hospital be
<:ause of an illness or because you are recovering from the shock of an operation; and rest, re
laxation and sleep are all vital, none of which you oan have when you are entertaining or 
being entertained by guests. 



Many patients ask, "Why does a doctor come to my room and ask me a lot of questions 
about myself and family and about my past and present illnesses and often ask me questions of 
a personal nature." All first~class hospitals keep very accurate records of their patients in 
which all facts having a bearing upon their illness are recorded. Then the nurse keeps a very 
accurate chart showing pulse, respiration, temperature, medicine administered, food and water 
taken, the functioning of bowels, kidneys, etc. Anything of im_!Jortance that might occur in 
your case, together with all laboratory reports and doctors' orders are recorded on your chart. 

This is all done for the benefit of the patient, and is required of all standardized hospitals 
by the American College of Surgeons. 

Sometimes you may ask, "Why does the nurse bring me such a small tray or why is my 
diet so limited? The nurse is giving you just what "the doctor ordered." Sometimes it is for 
the best good of the patient that certain articles of diet be restricted or entirely eliminated or 
that fluids should be taken abundantly or restricted. The hospital makes a great effort to sup~ 
ply you with wholesome and palatable food. 

As you get more nearly back to normal the number of your visitors will probably increase 
and possibly some of them, never having been patients in a hospital, may forget themselves to 
the point where they talk or laugh to the annoyance of other patients. If the nurse politely 
~nnounces the end of visiting hours or asks for quiet, please remember that the patient in the 
adjoining room may be in a very serious condition or that perhaps the one across the hall has 
just had her operation today. 

This hospital was built and equipped for the care of the sick and injured. Our operating 
rooms on the third floor are equipped in the most approved way, we have provided the most 
modern sterilization equipment and instruments to meet every possible emergency and we have 
? perrect lighting system for either day or night work. 

We have also provided a balcony where your relatives or friends may witness your 
operation and at the same time not be in the way of the doctors or nurses or by any accident 
contaminate the instruments, dressings or field of operation. 

Our operating rooms and floors are supervised by thoroughly trained and experienced 
nurses and our laboratory is thoroughly equipped and operated by trained technicians. 

Our food is taken care of by a modern refrigeration plant and prepared in a sanitary 
kitchen equipped with electric dishwasher and sterilizer. 

We feel honored that you have taken up your temporary residenae with us and hope 
that our relations will be most pleasant and that you will speedily regain your health. Will 
you please tell us if we are falling short in any way? And may we ask your cooperation and 
that of your visitors in helping us to make this hospital clean, quiet and in every way ideal 
for the care of the sick? 
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Lives of great men oft remind us 
We can make our lives sublime, 
And departing, leave behind us 
Deeds of the class of '3 1. 

Ruby Zollinger. 

The class of 19 31 now stands at the open door awaiting the command 
'Break Ranks ' · to go torth in to the world and assume life 's responsibilities. 

Before we go we w1sh to leave a few parting words. 

Just three short years ago we assembled. Only one of our ten have left 
our ranks and we who have remamed have faced and met adversity, overcome 
obstacles, and now stand ready to rece1ve from our Alma Mater that which we 
might call our l_)assport tor entrance mto our chosen vocation. 

As we take it, we feel it has been well earned and that we are worthy of it. 
TN e believe in the old saying, " Variety is the spice of life" so we have mingled 
play with work to make 11fe more pleasant. 

Tho we stand high in endowments we shall always find room for improve
ment thru service well performed. We hope that our courage will ever be mani
fest even thou we may sometimes be misunderstood, that defeat may only spell 
success. 

Never again will time find us as we are now. The years, as they silently 
roll by, will bring fresh memories, keen recollections, and real joys from the era 
we now close. We shall ever hear the spirit of the class of 19 31. 

We wish to thank our Doctors, Superintendents, and Instructors for their 
belp, for we owe much to them. We hope that our parting may not be forgot
ten, that it may only be a milestone on the path of progress followed by nobler 
ambitions, greater achievements and loftier heights attained. 

We have been desirous of lifting the scholarship another notch and helping 
our school to be known as one which trains efficient and capable nurses. 

Who, battling against some seeming wrong, 
Can meet disaster with a song, 
And rise refreshed the foe to meet, 
Who only lives the world to bless 
Can never fail-he is success. 

Mrs. Budge-''Reed, where is your father?" 
Reed-" He's in the bedroom talking to his collar.'' 



He-"You look bad tonight, Zukie." 
Zukie-" The mud on my shoes proves I ain't." 



-

aionunent.em.eut 

The substance of the commencement address delivered by Apostle David 0. 
ivlcKay included the progress of the nursing profession from its beginning to 
the present time. Among the chief qualifications of a good nurse Apostle McKay 
places trustworthiness, skill, patience, strength of body and character. 

Ushers at the exercises were, Miss Patricia McGee, Miss Mildred Hayward, 
Miss Juanita Nielson, and Miss Beth Sanders. 

Among the beautiful floral tributes received by the Graduating Class were 
baskets from The Budge Clinic, Lindquist and Sons, W. B. M. Hospital, The 
Prescription Drug Co., Mr. and Mrs. P. W. Eliason, President and Mrs. J. R. 
Shepherd, and Mr. F. M. Young. 

About one hundred couples attended the reception and dance at the Blue
brd, among them a number of out of town guests who were friends of the class. 

Organ Prelude --------------------------- ------·----- _ -------------------- Professor S. E. Clark 

Selection-Paean Summer by F. Voy Suppe _________________ Ladies Glee Club 

Invocation -------------------------------------------------------------- President John E. Griff in 

Cornet Solo "Selected" ---------------------------------------------------------- Elden Torbensen 

Selection "Selected" -------------------------------------------------- Harmony Four Quartette 

Commencement Address -------------------------------------------- Apostle David 0. McKay 

Organ Solo "Selected" -------------------------------------------------- Professor S. E. Clark 

Presentation of Graduates __ ---------------------------------------------- __ Dr. D. C. Budge 

Presentation of Diplomas 

Presentation of Pins -----· ___ _ _ _ 

Selection-''Dawning" Ladies Glee 

Medical Director 

__________________ George Raymond 
Superintendent W. B. M. H. 

Miss Grace J. McRae 
Director of Nursing Education 

________________ _ ___ Wakefield Cadman 

Benediction ---------------------------------------------------------------------- Rev. T. Ross Paden 

Recessional -------------------------------------------------------------------- Professor S. E. Clark 

--



A CREED 

To live-be loved and to love mankind
To smile when things rna y hurt you most
To speak no word of scorn of men-
Ta praise all good but never boast. 
To listen another 's story through-
To measure faults with liberal rule-
To never say, " I told you so," 
Or judge the other man a fool-
To say the things you 'd like to hear
Remembering that praise is sweet to measure, 
That deeds, like doves, return to roost
That a friend is life 's most hallowed treasure. 

Shell Happytime. 

Don' t think when you have troubles that your neighbor goes scot-free 
Because he shows a smiling front and battles cheerfully. 

No, Man! He, too, has troubles, but herein the difference lies: 
While you go idly moping round the other fellow tries! 

Don't envy other people; Maybe, if the truth you knew, 
You'd find their burdens heavier far then is the case with you. 

Because a fellow, rain or shine, can show a smiling face, 
Don' t think you'd have an easier time if you could take his place. 

'Tis hope and cheery courage that incite one to retrieve 
One's past mistakes to start afresh, to dare and to achieve. 

So smile, and if perchance you light the spark of hope anew 
In some poor sad and burdened heart, all honor be to you! 

Dr. Eliason: ' 'What would you do if you found a man m a fainting 
condition?" 

Miss Sorensen: 'T d give him some brandy." 
Dr. Eliason: "And if there were no brandy?" 
Miss Sorensen: 'T d promise him some." 

Give the world a thought of cheer; 
D·o your best and never fear. 

THINGS THAT NEVER HAPPEN. 

The bed sagged in the middle 
The blinds were pulled just so, 

The Supt's have retired 
And the evening lamps burned low. 

There came a s~gh from the bed 
The clock was striking two 

The Senior slammed her textbook 
With a thankful 
"Well, I'm through". 



Qotl/ 
fo~Gf----,.. 

11'< 
Sll0t,) 

Dr. J. C. Hayward was giving an examination. L. Briscoe was asked to 
use the words ''analyse" and "anatomy" in a verse. She wrote: 

My analyse over the ocean 
My analyse lies over the sea 
Oh, who will go over the ocean 
And bring back my anatomy. 



NIGHT DUTY IN TRAINING. 

Five~thirty girls, our suppers wait, 
Come get up quicker we'll be late. 

More hash tonight and prunes no doubt, 
I wish I'd slept and gone without. 

I wonder if eight is still alive, 
And did the baby in two arrive? 

Not yet. They wait for us it seems, 
1 saw that poor man in my dreams. 

The tiger tattoed on his arm 
Cried out and caused extreme alarm 

To the fair lady on his shoulder 
Who never grows a minute older. 

Five operations new today 
And not a special on they say. 

One of them a Caesarian, too, 
Condition poor and baby blue. 

Some list of orders for the night, 
Five rooms already show a light, 

Please answer them and I will see 
If all is well in twenty~three. 

Twelve o'clock and charts piled high, 
Now to record-What is that cry? 

Quick nurses, help! Our typhoid Greek, 
Has stripped himself and with a leap. 

T awards fifth floor window makes a dash. 
A chair goes over with a crash, 

Our modest head has snatched a sheet 
And tries to drape the hero fleet. 

But he eludes her with a lunge 
A long~armed nurse makes a quick plunge 

And saves our Spartan from disaster 
Why can't that interne wake up faster? 

Oh, here he comes, still half asleep, 
A potion order we must keep 

A close watch here, and out he goes 
Our patient sinks into a dose. 

But first he tells the nurse to rest 
Invites her kindly as his guest

There's room enough and some to spare 
Why sit all night in that hard chair? 

She thanks him with a pleasant glance 
And watches for the chance 

1 o slip away where duties call 
.She hears a soft step down the hall. 

Y e gods, Does our Caesarian walk? 
No time for idle thought or talk, 

She takes her gently by the arm 
And leads her safely back from harm. 

Thank heaven' it is the other bed, 
Did I get up? she faintly said, 

The nurse has tucked her in just right 
Adjusts the window, shade and light. 

Takes the Caesarian's pulse once more 
And smiles to hear the special snore 

Poor weary lady, tell the truth 
She slumbers aloud, but all is well. 

Nurse starts up her rounds once more, 
A long white night shirt sweeps the floor 

The Turk sees her and scurries back, 
Returns again all swathed in black. 

His mind on operation pending. 
The longest night must have an ending, 

So while the world is lost in slumber 
And moon and stars look down in wonder. 

The ship of illness is protected 
No cry of need has been neglected 

So thinks the nurse in her warm bath, 
E'er over taken by the wrath. 

Of a curt voice; over the phone. 
"Return at once, your work's not done" 

To dress again and cross the street, 
On aching and rebellious feet. 

fo say room thirty slept all night, 
And P. T. R. are normal, quite, 

Which everybody knew before 
Has been the case for a week or more. 

Well, discipline, we must maintain 
To~night we start anew again' 

Exhaustion soon will take its toll, 
From ten to five, repose my soul' 

Jennie Van Wyck, R. N. 

THERE IS WORK TO BE DONE. 

There is work in the world to be done today, 
A work that is wise and true; 
The duties each moment may place in your way, 
Make up the grand work and you may not delay.
for though humble your task, 'tis divine, and I say 
It cannot be done but by you. 



. )_ 

2!=_-

wt 

JUNK@R CLASS 



Wuniors 

We, the select class of Juniors, are about to take a step further. With two 
years of useful experience behind us we are still striving for more. 

Launching forth with nine members our class has decreased until now a 
very jolly and good-natured group of five remain. 

We have with us Roma Lee of Brigham, who files our nails, arches our eye
brows, and does a lot of other odd jobs. We sure! y make good use of her. 
Olive Birch, with her good-natured smile, comes from Hyrum. Besides being 
good-natured she is easily satisfied-just give her plenty of newspapers. Loa 
Briscoe came to us from the northland. She is a good g1rl from a good place
Bear Lake. Such an even-tempered red-head is rare. We all like her. Jolly 
Mona Bowen is forever playing pranks. She's from River Heights and is surely 
a gay and care-free maiden. Edna Hale, although she sounds like a storm and 
blew unto us on an October gale, is another jolly Junior. Being of a very 
studious nature she'll always come out on top. 

Now just look us over, please, and see if you don't agree with me when 
I say that we are a promising group of Juniors. 

Promising what? 

Roma Lee. 

If days were always perfect, and skies were always blue; 
If friends were always clever and every joke was new: 

If everything we wanted had prices we'd afford, 
Life might be nearly perfect-but wouldn't we be bored. 

THE NURSES' HEAVEN. 

When earth's last microbe has fainted, 
When the catgut lies twisted and dried, 

When all carbolfuchsin has faded 
And the youngest pat!ent has died, 

We shall sleep, and faith we shall need it! 
Lie down for an aeon or two, 

Till the Master of all good nurses 
Shall call us to work anew. 

And we who were cross shall be happy, 
Have plenty of sunshine and air, 

Use all the gauze that is needed, 
With no one to watch or to care. 

We shall have real saints to work on
Magdelene, Peter and Paul, 

Who shall sleep all night without hypos 
And have no hysterics at all. 

And only the Master shall praise us, 
And only the Master shall blame. 

And no one shall work for money, 
And no one shall work for fame. 

But each for the joy of working, 
And each in her separate star 

Shall see the divine in her patients 
And love them, just as they are. 

Anonymous. 





He was plain as an old shoe, being educated at Oxford. His mother was a 
good old soul, but Oh, what a heel was his father. 





And it came to pass in the year of our Lord, one thousand, nine hundred 
and thirty, on the seventh day of the sixth month, nine young maidens knocked 
at the door of the William Budge Memorial Hospital and asked to gain entrance 
into it's wonderful training school. 

They were welcomed with open arms and were settled in the basement of 
the Nurses' Home. On the ninth of the said month another young aspirant bold
ly knocked on these massive doors. She was a little behind the rest but never
theless all there. On the sixteenth another meek maiden ventured forth and asked 
timidly if she might be admitted into this great institution of learning. She was 
at that time a frail little thing, who took much care and tucking in bed at seven
thirty but thru our combined efforts and support she has survived to be as hale 
and hearty as the rest of the gang. 

Oh, to live over again those probie days! When we found out the rules and 
regulations it seemed we couldn't breathe without breaking one of them. 
The only worry ahead that entered our young and bewildered minds was what 
the decision of the training school board would be on that fatal day at the end of 
our first. three months here. 

On the seventeenth day a young innocent from Hyrum entered our midst 
fussed because she had confused dates and come unto us a month early. She has 
been fussing ever since. One month from that very day, two foreigners came into 
our group-foreigners, because they were from other states than our own. 
Althea from wild and wooly Wyoming-wilder and woolier than you might 
imagine from her looks. 'Ginia Dimick came from Bear Lake country and must 
be here to remind the doctors of their old home town. On came Ann Malmberg, 
so at the end of one year, we have nine members leit in our class. We hope 
the doctors may say two years from now that the class of '3 3 ts worthy of 
graduation from this institution. 

Margaret Rouche. 





A Scotchman had two tickets for a banquet with the word "Gratis" written 
through the center. Not knowing the meaning of the word, he did not attend. 
The next morning he was found dead beside a dictionary. 
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YE OLDE DAILIE SCHEDULE. 

Yes, I'm getting up. W atta life. U m-z-z-z Ho hum. Buzz. 
Holy cats, kids, it's a quarter to seven! Pile out. 
My gosh, I don' t see why BaKe couldn't call us earlier so we'd have 
more time for that last little nap. My bed looks like an army cot and 
this room's a regular eat's nest. We'll more than likely get a formal 
request to get things cleaned up this morning. I've been expecting one 
ever since we cleaned this room two months ago. 
Why, oh why, ao some people always msist on having grape-fruit and 
bacon when they know darn well we always give 'em eggs and jam. 
Hey, Maude. 
Say, I set out ten teapots here and I fail to see more than eight. 
Now come across! Miss WalKer, you look guilty. Who says we didn' t 
put spoons on that last bunch of trays? 
Oh, is Doc Christensen here-bless his old heart. He must have known 
how much I needed a nap, during this next hour. Yeh, I'll be ready to 
go to class as soon as I gather in those other six trays. 
Now, Mrs. Jones, if you'll kindly raise your foot, I'll remove the dust 
particles by immersing it in this tub of water. There now, isn't that 
refreshing? I'm sure you'll feel like a new woman after this. 
Gee, what a relief to get her quieted down-the old fuss budget. 
What? Send trays again? Say, I just sent about two hours ago and if 
they have fish eye pudding with carrots and whipped cream I'll 

2:00 

absolutely blow up and pop. Say, first floor, how soon can I have that 
waiter now? I'd kind a like to send my trays up sometime this P. M. 
Another new patient. Well, thank heaven, she can't come here. This 
floor's full for the time being. ((My dogs are killing me-l don't 

3:00 

5:00 

9:00 
1:45 

think I'll last till 3 o'clock. 
That's right-just as I want to get a little sleep in somebody would 
have to lure me away down town. Ho hum. 
Let's see now-J.erry and Violet have 5-7. That leaves 5 patients 
apiece. We might get thru before eight bells anyway-not bad. 
I've studied a long while now. I'll turn in for a change. 
What's that you said, Miss Baker? My turn to go on a case? Oh, why 
can't I be left alone for two minutes~ 
Yes, Dr. McGee, isn't it an ideal night for a ride to Newton. No, I'm 
not a bit sleepy tonight. In fact, I was just wishing I'd get called. 
You know, I think this is so educational, don't you? 

Vella Sorenson. 

Connie-"Well, George, have you found a job yet?" 
George-"Yes, dear, you go to work tomorrow." 

HOSPITAL DICTIONARY 

Baby-A bundle of involuntary wails. 
Diet Kitchen-Source of outside interests. 
Elevator-Whirlwind of thrills (at the rate of 3 0 miles per hour). 
Hall-Endless ribbon of footsteps, carrying tired feet and sore corns. 
Third Floor-''My Blue Heaven"-Associated with diligent working 

hours. 
Lab-Source of hospital wit and bright sayings (thanks to Dr. J. W., 
Night Duty-One sleepy sensation from 7 P. M. to 7 A. M. From 7 A. 

M. to 7 P. M. complete wakefulness. 
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Dr. S. M. B.-''Say, why does it take a woman so much longer to get 
dressed than it does a man?" 

Miss Baker-"She has to slow down for the curves:· 



Marriages 

Marriages Class of "29" 

Valine Peterson to Mr. E. Lloyd. 
Fern Hansen to Dr. P. J. German. 
Agnes Thompson to Mr. L. Bishop. 
Phyllis Parkinson to Mr. W. Forsgren. 
Gretta Williamson to Mr. D. Reese. 
Sarah Glenn to Mr. S. Reese. 

From the Class of "30" 

Arverna Redford to Mr. H. Koford. 

The Cradle Roll 

Mr. and Mrs. Lee Davis, nee Ellis Sidwell, boy. 
Mr. and Mrs. Milton Sant, nee lrva Smedley, sex of child unknown, we 

think it was twins. 
Mr. and Mrs. Leonard Bishop, nee Agnes Thompson, girl. 
Mr. and Mrs. LaMoyne Wilson, nee Ada Hansen, boy. 
Mr. and Mrs. Ruel Jensen, nee Adeline Kowallis, boy. 
Mr. and Mrs. Glenn Earl, nee Leone Jensen, boy. 
Mr. and Mrs. Ragner Anderson, nee Fauntella Godfrey, boy. 
Mr. and Mrs. Elmer Lloyd, nee Orilla Kingsford, boy. 
Mr. and Mrs. Harold Koford, nee Arverna Redford, boy. 

-
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IMPRESSIONS OF THE CANYON PARTY. 

The rush to get off duty-failure to find proper wearing apparell-the 
ride to the canyon in a jolty truck-the mysterious disappearence of the apples
the detour-the games in the dark and subsequent injuries-member of party 
falling over ten foot bank-first aid applied-losing mustard for weinies-bor
rowing more mustard from near-by camper-firelight and smoke-mostly smoke 
-cold canyon breeze-dismissal-the long ride home-member of party throws 
away shoes-innocent bystander trying to find shoes-home again-the mad 
rush for the bathtub-aching muscles-scratched legs-black faces-funny feel
ing in pit of stomach-canyon parties-why-oh-why. 

CHRISTMAS PARTY 

Christmas Eve arrived with it's usual excitement and anticipation. Every 
cne was in busy preparation for the evening's entertainment. 

When everyone was assembled in the reception room an interesting program 
was carried out. A stunt prepared by each class was the feature. The Juniors 
carried off the honors with a cleverly presented play, and everyone seemed 
fascinated by the king' s green tights. 

After the program a luncheon was served during which Santa made his 
appearance and distributed the gifts. This evening marked one of the most 
enjoyable parties of the year. 

INFORMAL PARTY 

Reducing exercises in disguise of a dancing party were held at the Hotel 
Eccles ballroom on February 22, under the direction of the capable Dr. T. B. 
Budge. 

A special feature of the evening was a piano-solo rendered by Dr. S. M. 
Budge, who later was forced to retire on account of minor injuries received dur
ing the free-for-all. 

The evening passed swiftly by and finally the strains of ''Home Sweet 
Home" drifted through the air. 

On balancing the scales the next morning the party proved to be a success 
-five pounds lost. 





POPULAR PICTURES AND THEME SONGS 

Name Picture Song 
Areta Lofthouse One Komantic Night I Still Get a Thrill Thinking of 

You. 
Violet Larsen Reaching for the Moon A Lady's Morals 
Linda Merrill My Man Cooking Breakfast for the One I 

Love. 
Ruby Zollinger No Limit l' m Alone Because I love You. 
Bernice Watson Love in the Rough Go Home and Tell Your Mother 
Jennie Cutler Reducing When the Organ Played at Twi~ 

light. 
Edna Sorensen Illicit What Does It Matter. 
Geraldine Sutton Half Shot at Sunrise The Life of the Party. 
Olive Merrill Min and Bill Sweetheart We Need Each Other. 
Olive Birch The Tenth Commandment Some Sweet Day. 
Roma Lee The Land of Missing Men Insufficient Sweetie. 
Loa Briscoe The Taming of the Shrew Baby's Birthday Party. 
Mona Bowen Laughter Fine and Dandy 
Edna Hale Animal Crackers Walking My Baby Back Home. 
Margaret Rouche Passion Flower Oh Baby, Be Careful With 

Those Eyes. 
Vella Sorensen Dance Fools Dance Maybe Its Love. 
Fawn Stauffer Madame Satan Would You Like to Take a 

Wack? 
Mildred Wakley Damaged Love You're the One I Care for. 
Leona Walker The Right to Love Love Me. 
Violet Johnson The Last Woman on Earth I Ain't Got Nobody. 
AI thea Stoffers Resurrection If I'm Dreaming Don't Wake 

Me Too Soon. 
Anna Main berg Anna Christie How Did You Ever Fall in Love 

With Me? 
Virginia Dimick High Speed Oh, You're Driving Me Crazy. 

IN TIME 

The rich man was seriously ill. The best medical aid in the country had 
been summoned-a famous doctor from Chicago, the best surgeon in New York 
and a specialist from Boston. 

The three famous medicos were gathered in a little room adjoining the 
sick room. It was in that little room that they had been for days, discussing the 
case. 

Then the word was sent forth that another doctor should be called for 
consulation. Wires immediately hummed and soon a great specialist in Logan 
agreed to make the journey to New York. Hastily he packed and embarked on 
the arduous trip, half way by airplane and half by automobile. 

Arriving in New York he hurried to the home of the sick man. Dr. D. C. 
Budge had made the journey in three days. It had been hard, but it was in the 
interest of science and of humanity. 

The butler led him to the little room in which the three other doctors were 
jn consultation. 

They rose to greet him enthusiastically. 
"Thank God you've come!" One of them said. "Now we have a fourth 

for bridge." 



A LIVERETTE. 

I suppose that from the present time and until we gather at the river, 
There will be that Dear Old Doc who says, ·' Just feed 'em liver." 
But I think the worst combination that I really ever saw, 
Was devouring of said liver both half cooked and crippled raw. 
It was served for breakfast, luncheon and sometimes even at night; 
Now that's just "a livin ' on hver" and it doesn ' ( seem quite right. 

There are 47 ways to prepare it-at least thar is what they say, 
But it looked and tasted like liver on the first and 47th way. 
They even prepare a "home brew" , a pure liver drink, 
If I didn't taste the liver, I'd swear it 's from the sink. 
It's a sort of temperance drink that doesn ' t go to your head 
But it goes to your stomach and makes your corpusles red. 

If you complain of the taste and merely say " Oh gosh", 
They hand you ' 'Liver Tea" to be used as a wash 
They used to load you down with live if you asked for dog meat 
It was hardly worth carrying home and thought not fit to eat. 
Now science brags up liver and tells of its virtues nice, 
They may know what they talk about but look what it did to the price. 

Oh I'd love to be an inventor and some day I hope I am, 
And my first and great invention will be liver that tastes like ham. 

Name 

Areta Lofthouse 
Violet Larson 

Ruby Zollinger 

Bernice Watson 
Linda Merrill 

Jenny Cutler 

Edna Sorensen 

Known as 

Lofty 
Lars 

Zuke 

Wat 
Lindy 

Jenny 

Adeline 

Nancy Lee Hodgkinson, 
University Hospital. 
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Pet Phrase 

" And was I thrilled" 
"Well you 've just got 
another think coming.'' 
''Did I lay her flat, and 
how.'' 
"Well-It's just like this." 
"For gosh sakes, whadda· 
ya' know about that? " 
"I just can't hold on to 
that pound. " 
'Tm almost as plump as 
Dr. T. B. now." 

Hobby 

Collecting T. L.s. 
Being proper 

Mothering Freshies 

Looking hard-boiled 
Pete 

Keeping that school 
girl figure 

Keeping cool 

Geraldine Sutton Gerry ''Be getting this done and Picking quarrels 
I don ' t mean maybe. See? 

Olive Merrill Morey ''Well now, somebody else Blushing 
might tell you different but 
chis is the way I do it." 

Roma Lee Lener "Get some paper on the Window jumping 
floor , here comes Dr. D. C. 

Violet Johnson Johnson "Is this right--do you Worrying 
think it will do-are you 
sure its right?" 

Mildred Wakley Wakley "'We're getting terribly Keeping busy 
narrow -minded.'' 



1 - ------·------------------~-

-

Doctor 

Dr. D. C. 
Dr. T. B. 

Dr. S. M. 
Dr. P. W. 
Dr. McGee 
Dr. W. 0. C. 
Dr. J. C. 
Dr. J. W. 

Pet Name 

Uncle Dave 
Uncle Tom. 

Scott 
Uncle Perry 
Paul Revere 
Doc 

Jimmy 
The eldest Dr. 
Hayward 

Otherwise Known as 

·'The Boss" 
'rhe unmerciful slaughterer of those cute 
little tonsils. 
'fhe return of the "Shiek" 
The Nurses Home Companion 
The Night Rider. 
We Moderns 
Lightning 
More truth about youth. 

Dr. Evans 
Dr. Rees 
Dr. Baird 

Our Bashful Boy Along came youth 
Smiles J\tla yor of Smithfield 
Chauncey The Perennial Teacher 

D·ear Santa: 
As you have not paid for last years damages, let me repeat the amounts: 

Hospital ariel knocked down by reindeers $10.00 
Holes put in roof 50.00 
Street cleaners service 15.00 
Broken chimney 100.00 
Hospital (ignited by burning beard) 30,000.00 

Total $30,175.00 
To show my appreciation for last year's gift you may deduct two cents. 

Sincerely, 
Alonzo George Raymond. 

WHY 

Two claps of a bell 
And I scamper like-well 
You know and stand at attention. 
"Young lady, just what do you mean-'' 
And she blew up my best intention. 
Good night! 
And I thought I was right. 
Just why did I ever leave Sweden? 

Jennie Cutler. 

Miss Andersen-"! haven't much to eat in the house, but would you like 
some cake?" 

T "Y , ramp- es 
Miss A.--''Yes-what?" 
Tramp-"Yes, dear." 

Visitor: ''And how old is your baby, dear?" Small Sister: "He isn't old 
ar all. He's this year's model." 

Judge-''Well, Clem, so you and your wife have been fighting again. 
Liquor, I suppose?" 

Clem-''No sir, Judge,. she licked me this time. 
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Miss Baker met an old flame the other day and determined to high-hat him, 
"Sorry," she murmured when the hostess introduced him to her, "but I did not 
get your name.'' 

''I know you didn't," replied the old flame, "but that is not your fault 
You tried hard enough." 

In case of emergency Call No. 129 

CACHE COUNTY AMBULANCE 
FIRE STATION North Main 

Edna Peterson was driving along a country road when she spied a couple 
of repair men climbing telegraph poles. "Fools", she exclaimed to her com
pamon. "They must think I have never driven a car before." 



"Have you ever driven a car?" the lady applicant for a license was asked. 
''One hundred and twenty thousand miles, " put in her husband, who was 
standing near, "and never had her hand on the wheel. " 

Miss Watson: "So Pete and Linda finally got married?" 
Vella: "Yes, its all over but the shooting." 
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ALWAYS 
The Newest Styles, Cheapest Price, and Largest Assortment to 

Choose from. 
TRY OUR HOSIERY 
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! 

i 
i 
I 
i 
i 
i 
i 

Edwards Millinery Company I 
AND LADIES FURNISHINGS i 

, 29 West 1st North LOGAN i 
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Lars: "I'll give Alden credit for giving me a nice engagement ring." 
Miss Lofthouse: "I expect that is what the jewler gave him too." 
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''Bluebird Ice Cream'' 

For Young and Old, 

Sick or Well 

SWEET CREAM ICE CREAM 



Theurer's Family 
Stores 

PROVIDENCE, LEWISTON, MILL VILLE, 

RICHMOND, UTAH 

Headquarters for Red and White Groceries 

Also full line of 

SHOES, DRY GOODS, CHOICE MEATS. 

WE OFFER THE BEST SERVICE 

WE OFFER THE BEST GOODS FOR LESS MONEY. 

Also Efficient Service to Our Trade 

YOU WILL SAVE BY TRADING WITH 

THEUHER'S 
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WHAT TO TAKE FOR A COLD·. 
The first train south; nobody' s advice; the week off; another quart from 

the bootlegger; seven dollars worth of aspirins; an apartment by yourself; 
another bale of handkerchiefs; lessons in sign language; absolutely nothing for 
granted. 
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I 114 North Main Logan, Utah 
1 
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Cinderella Shop 
COATS 

CHIC FROCKS 
MILLENRY 

USE THE BUDGET PLAN OF DIVIDED PAYMENTS. 
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Laugh at yourself and you've conquered life. 
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L 
i 
f Milady's Shop 

LADIES READY TO WEAR-MILLINERY-HOSIERY 

LADIES LINGERIE AND CHILDRENS HATS 

LOGAN, UTAH 
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That are made more attractive by the use of our 

DENTIFRICES 

TOILET ARTICLES ETC. 

Will Combine External Beauty 

With Internal Charm. 

Prescription Drug Co. 
3 3 North Main Street 

LOGAN, UTAH 

Richmond, U tab and Preston, Idaho 



We have a family service to fit every need and every purse. 

EVERYTHING WASHED IN RAIN SOFT WATER. 

Let us renew your curtains, drapes, rugs, upholstered furniture, and clothing iu 

our up-to-date dry cleaning department. 

Logan Laundry and Dry Cleaners 
PHONE 438 241 North Main 
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I ! 

I HERMOINE I 
I UNIFORMS I 
I i 
I FOR THE PROFESSIONAL NURSE I I I 
I I 
I I 
I I Uniforms made to your special measurements I I I and regular sizes, from the best materials. All I 
I cotton materials used are shrunk by our own I 
I process before being made into garments superior 
I in quality and workmanship. Satisfaction 
I absolutely guaranteed. Special rates to groups. 

I 
I I Write for our 19 31 catalogue. 

I 
I ! Hermoine Uniforms 
I 
! 222 South West Temple 
I 
! Salt Lake City, Utah 
I 
I 
+II-1111-IIII-IIII-1111-MII-MII-KII-HH-IIII-IIII-1111-HH-IIII-IIII-1111-IIII-IIII-tiii-HH-IIII-IIII-1111-llll-tiii-MII-IIII-HII-IIII-+ 
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The most personal gift in the world,,,that's 

not expensive, but that carries a wealth 
of sentiment,----your photograph. 

+u-MM-IIM-NN-NK-HM-MH-IIK-HM-MU-IM-NII-NM-MN-MH-MU-MK-NH-MH-HH-MH-NII-IIN-ltN-NM-MN-IIM-MM-MM- + 



The Red and White Stores 

I The Sign at a I 
DEPENDABLE STORE 

Your neighborhood Red and White Store is owned and operated 

by one of your own citizens. 

The profits derived from Red and White business remain in your 

community and help to support our schools and churches. 

Where should our interest be, at home or on Wall Street? 

Our combined purchasing power is greater than any Corporation 

Chain Store System. 

Independently Owned Unitedly Operated 

The Red an White Stores 
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I 
I 
l 

i 
i 

OUR AIM IS TO KEEP THE LA TEST STYLES. TO ! 
SELL FOR A VERY SMALL PROFIT AND AT ALL TIMES 

A.N INVITATION IS EXTENDED TO VISIT OUR STORE 

AND INSPECT THE QUALITY. 

LOGAN, UTAH 

+N-MM-IN-NM-NN-NN-NN-NU-NII-IIN-Mil-1111-NII-WII--1111-1111- NII-1111-IIN-Nii-NI.i-NII-WII-MH-liii-NN-NK-NN-MK-NK-NN-+ 

Cheerfulness, always looking on the bright side of things, cultivating the 
determination to stand in the sunshine rather than in the shadow-this is the 
"oil of gladness" that helps us in our work. 

Violet was very much concerned at seeing twin beds in their bridal suite. 
"What's the matter, dearest?" asked Alden attentively. ''Why, I certainly 
chought that we were going to get a room all to ourselves." 

What did Dr. McGee say when he was late on that rush call? 
"Hello, Baby!" 

t -MN-MN-Jtti-IIN-1111-IIM-II'l-MN-IIM-1111-IIIi-IIM-IIIt-IIK-KII ~ttl!-ttii-IIK-IIN-NN-IIK-UN-UII-MM-MN-MN-MM-NN-NN-IN-II+ 
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Speaking of Beauty Shoppes 

This is the Place 
Everg Successful Operation Known to Beauty 

Culture is E.:tpertly Done at 

Stockton~Christiansen Beauty Shoppe I 
R. M . SMITH, MANAGER f 

+-··-·-··-··-·-··-··-··-··-··-··-··-··-··-·· -··-··-··-··-··-··--··-·-.. -.. -·-·-··-·-+ 



Miss Watson had obligingly played several selections, when one of the ad
miring group of listeners suggested that she play "The Twelfth Mass". Several 
people echoed the request and Mrs. J. C. Hayward cried out enthusiastically, 
·'Oh do play it. My husband belonged to that very regiment." 

Census Taker: "Mrs. Christensen, what is your husband's name? 
Mrs. W. 0.: "Warren Oscar." 
Census Taker: "I want his full name." 
Mrs. W. 0.: ''When he is full, he thinks he is Gene Tunney." 

+ -MM-111-Ntt-III-III-Mil-IIM-IIII-IIIM-111-MII-MM-NII-NII-MM-Mit-1111-IIM-111-MIII-IIM-IIII-MM-»I-Mtl-lll-lll-llii-M+ 
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SPEAKING OF 

FURNITUR.E 

1£~war~n 1J1 uruiturr illn. 
+u-IIM-11-MII-MN-MN-UII-IIM-IIM-UM-MN-IIti-IIM-tiN-IIII-N:t-MII-IIII-riii-11-IM-IIN-IM-111-III-II-11-III-11-+ 

''Do you know your wife is telling around that you can't keep her in 
clothes?" 

"That's nothing, said Dr. T. B., ''I bought her a home and I can't keep 
her in that either." 
+ -NI-MI-MII-MN-ItM-Mil.-III-MM-III-MI-ni-III-MII-NII-1"-ftN-IIII-Mtl-11-lll-ltll-111-ll-ll-lt-MI-1111-MI-M+ 

G. W. Lindquist 
Mortician 

1 Cut FLOWERS for all 

I Occasions 

Phone 19 and 18 LOGAN, UTAH !
I 

i i "Say It With Flowers" i 
I i 
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WHEN YOU BUILD THE 
HOME OF YOUR DREAMS 

SEE 

ANDERSON LUMBER CO. 
MODERNIZED BUILDING SERVICE 

+n-llll-llll-llll-1111-llll-llll-llll-"ll-tlll-llll-ll;t-UII-IIII-IIII-1111-IIII-IIII-IIII-IIIl-llll-llll-1111-ltii-HII-1111-IIII-IIH-1111- + 

"I am never well-can't say why," said the patient. "I get a sort of pain, 
1 don't know exactly where, and it leaves me in a kind of-oh, I don't know. 

''This is a prescription for-I don't know what," said Dr. J. C. Hayward . 
"Take it, for I don't know how long, and you'll feel better, I don't know 
when." 

A man went to Dr. S. M. and requested treatment for his ankle. After a 
careful examination, the doctor inquired: "How long have you been going 
Jbout like this?" 

"Two weeks." 
''Why man, your ankle is broken! How you managed to get around is a 

marvel. Why didn't you come to me at first?" 
''Well, doctor, every time I say something is wrong with me, my wife de

dares I'll have to stop smoking." 

Chris' Ambition. At four--to wear pants. At eight-to miss Sunday 
School. At twelve-to be President. At fourteen-to wear long pants. At 
eighteen-to have monogrammed cigarettes. At twenty-to take a show girl 
out to dinner. At twenty-five-to have the price of a dinner. At thirty-five
to eat dinner. At forty-five-to digest dinner. 

Dr. Evans: (To Miss Lofthouse and Miss Merrill in the developing room.) 
"Can I squeeze in here?" 

Miss Lofthouse: ''Oh, _gee, me first." 

George is the man who shivers every time he receives a letter with an ising
lass front. 



BUT-

" Close within his arms he held her. He looked deep, deep into her glisten
Ing eyes and searched her very soul. Nearer and nearer he pressed her wilting 
form to him. Their hearts beat violently. Slowly she raised her face to his. 
Her half-parted lips gave forth the heat of burning coals. They stood quivering 
as blades of grass kissed by the passing breeze. A few loose strands of her golden 
hair maddened him. He pressed his fevered lips closer to hers-closer-closer
when of a sudden the poor sap sneezed and spoiled it all."-Exchange. 

Patient-"! saw the doctor you told me to see." 
Friend-"Did you tell him I sent you?" 
P-"Y es, I did." 
F-"What did he say?'' 
P-"He asked me to pay in advance." 

Sherman Sutton-"! just saw you kiss my sister." 
Stanley-" Here, keep still. Put this half dollar in your pocket." 
S. S.-' 'Here's a quarter change. One price to all-that's the way I do 

business.'' 

When the sweetest girl in the world turns you down-Be nonchalent
get lit. 

Doctor Eliason: Yes, a few lettuce leaves, without oil, and a glass of orange 
juice. There, madam, that completes your daily diet. 

Mrs. Overweight: Thank you so much, Doctor, but do I take this before 
or after meals? 

Hint to graduating class-The stork is the bird with the longest bill. 

Joy-the feeling experienced by the man who counts his money and finds 
more than he expected. 

Dr. T. B. was late for the mastoidectomy and when asked the reason why 
he replied, "I ate an extra piece of toast for breakfast and couldn't get out of 
the breakfast nook." 

Teacher-" Can someone give me a sentence using the word 'pencil?" 
George Rees-"If I don't war suspenders my pants'll fall down." 

Dr. Baird's son to Barber-" I'd like a haircut like Daddy's, please". Barber 
--"One with a hole in the middle." 

Definition of a Stomach Ache:-Trying to fit a square meal into a round 
hole. 

He: "How would you like to have a pet monkey?" 
She: "Oh, dear, this is so sudden?" 

Miss McRae-"Miss Wakely, did that young man kiss you last night?" 
Miss Wakely-"Why, Miss McRae, do you suppose he came all the way up 

here just to hear me sing?'' 

"Here's where I lose ground," said Chris as he slid into the bathtub. 



~~~~~~~~~iti~i6i~ 
~ ~ ! I hereby pledge myself before God and in the ~~ 
~ presence of this assembly to pass my life in 
~ purity and to. practice my profession faithfully. m 
~ I will refrain from whatever is deleterious and ~ 

~ mischievous and will not take or knowingly ~ 

~ administer any harmful drug. ~ 

~ I will do all in my power to elevate the stand- ~ 
~ ard of my profession and will hold in confidence ~ 
~ all personal matters com·mitted to. my keeping, ~ 

~ and all family affairs coming to my knowledge ~ 
~ in the practice of my profession. With loyalty ~ 

~ will I aid the physician in his work and devote ~j 
~ myself to the welfare of those committed to my ~ 

~ care. ~ 

~ ; 
~mra~mB!~~B!rdmraru 






